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comforted.   You're so good and kind to me, Arthur*
Pm so glad I have you. You will never fail me.
ARTHUR: Never,    [She gives a little shudder.} What's the

matter?

VIOLET: I hope he'll marry her quickly. I want to be a good
wife to you. I want your love, I want your love so badly.
ARTHUR: My dear one.

VIOLET: Put your arms round me. I'm so tired.
ARTHUR: You're half asleep. . . . Are you asleep?

[Her eyes are closed. He kisses her gently. In the distance
there is heard again the melancholy wail of a Bedouin
love-song.

THE  END